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He died that our sins 

would be forgiven 

But rose to give us 

hope 

Hallelujah 
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Message from the President 
March 2021, how quickly the months seem to have rolled by, it’s Friday again and I 
can’t believe another week has gone by.  But, on the other hand it is a long time since 
we were able to meet and greet one another.  Hope springs eternal and we now have a 
light at the end of the tunnel.  Many of us have received our first Covid vaccination and 
are due a second in due course.  The Government has laid out a roadmap and we hope 
and pray by following it’s guidance we will soon be able to meet and greet one another 
again. 
 
When we were discussing content for the Newsletter it was suggested we might 
choose an Easter Hymn and give our reasons.  My choice is StF 351: 
 
In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song;  
this Cornerstone, this solid Ground,  
firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
 
We have all been going through the fiercest storm during the pandemic and this has 
been my go-to hymn and Christ the rock I have needed to get me through the difficult 
days.  I wonder which hymn you would have chosen? 
 
Spring is on its way, the days are lengthening, in the garden the snowdrops are 
blooming and the daffodils are almost out, the shoots of tulips and other bulbs are 
emerging. And have you noticed the bird song has definitely changed?  I am enjoying 
the antics of two Moorhens who have returned to the pond. Our neighbour has ewes 
and lambs turned out for the first time, a sure sign that we are approaching Easter. 
 
As we journey on through Lent and into Holy Week be encouraged by reading the 
Scriptures.  Our compassionate Saviour, who suffered for us, is more than able to 
comfort and strengthen us in our suffering and distress.  He will help us through this 
time and equip us, so in turn we can help others. 
 
Quote from St David: 
“Be joyful, Keep the Faith and Do the little things that you have heard and seen me 

do.” 

I hope you will enjoy reading this Newsletter which brings lots of news of future events 
as we look forward to meeting together soon and celebrating the 10th Anniversary of 
MWiB. 
 

Debs Coggrave 

President Darlington District MWiB     
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The MWiB Easter Service can be found on YouTube:   

https://youtu.be/bY1hQugRtGU  

Please enter the link exactly as you see it and it will take you 

directly to the video.  Please join us as we enjoy worshipping 

together celebrating Easter. 

Save the Date 

 

Tuesday, 30 March: MWiB Easter Service on YouTube  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Monday 19 July: 7pm  Summer Evening Music Quiz on Zoom, Meeting ID 2880567734 
 
Thursday, 14 October: 
Autumn Day and 10th Anniversary Celebration. Guest Speaker Alison Judd (World President 
of Methodist & Uniting Church Women) at Peterlee Memorial Methodist Church 
 
Friday, 26 November: Advent Service at Barnard Castle Methodist Church 
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Message from Gwen   As I begin to write this newsletter it is snowing, it looks beautiful but 

stay safe – looking out reminds me of the carol  “In the Bleak Mid-winter” 

In the bleak mid-winter 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, 
Water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow, 
Snow on snow, 
In the bleak mid-winter 
Long ago. 

Written by Christine Rosetti 

 

Thank you ladies for some of your favourite hymns  

 

Crucified outside the city 

Our God, Heaven cannot hold Him 
Nor earth sustain; 
Heaven and earth shall flee away 
When He comes to reign: 
In the bleak mid-winter 
A stable-place sufficed 
The Lord God Almighty, 
Jesus Christ.     

 

Crucified outside the city 

Jesus sacrificed his life, 

wept and prayed “Father forgive them, 

for they know not what they do”; 

friends and strangers shared their sorrow, 

left alone without their Lord –  

‘til He rose again, days later, 

Son of God, new life for all. 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 

forgive all our foolish ways, 

by your death and resurrection 

sin is vanquished and erased; 

make us perfect in your image, 

humble, kind and always blessed, 

free to live and love our neighbours, 

to your glory ever true. 

At this time of Easter rising, 

hope is born again today, 

in our hearts we sing your praises, 

in our lives we seek your ways; 

when we gaze upon your body, 

bruised and broken, arms outstretched, 

on the cross you make a promise,  

Paradise is in our reach.  

So for those who never listened 

to the message of your death, 

who have Spring-time but no Easter,  

resurrection or re-birth; 

send to them the Gospel tidings, 

never doubt the power of love, 

let them know Christ as our Saviour 

reigns with Father God above.  

Written by Pamela Stenson , Tune H+P 98 (ii) St. Winifred.                                                                             

In then  style of her favourite Carol “Cradled in the manger” and sung to the same tune 
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STF 361    
Man of sorrows what a name 
for the Son of God, who came 
ruined sinners to reclaim: 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 

2 Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
in my place condemned he stood, 
sealed my pardon with his blood: 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 

3 Guilty, helpless, lost were we; 
blameless Lamb of God was he, 
sacrificed to set us free: 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 

4 He was lifted up to die; 
"It is finished" was his cry; 
now in heaven exalted high: 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 

5 When he comes, our glorious King, 
all his ransomed home to bring, 
then anew this song we'll sing: 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 

Easter Memories 

It is twenty years this year since my village chapel, at Billy Row near Crook, closed. 
Finance for the upkeep of the building was too much for the small, faithful fellowship to 
sustain.  Leading up to Easter was always a special time of blessing. From Monday to 
Thursday in Holy Week there was a service, led by invited preachers. One regular 
contributor being the Revd. Dr. Kingsley Barrett, who may be familiar to you. A 
renowned religious author and lecturer on the world stage, who was equally as happy in 
the village pulpit. We were extremely privileged to benefit from his words of wisdom. 
One of the hymns often sung in these services was "Man of Sorrows! What a name".  In 
my mind I can hear the words being sung out with fervour, especially the last line of 
each verse, "Alleluia! What a Saviour". You can read all the words in Singing the Faith No 
361.  
Many years ago, when the chapel could boast a choir, on one evening in the week the 
choir, augmented with helpful friends, would give a sacred cantata, such as "From Olivet 
to Calvary". As the title suggests, this work recalls the scenes which mark the last few 
days of Christ's life on earth, and includes the hymn, "Just as I am". I have a vivid 
memory of my friend's Mother, with a beautiful contralto voice, singing the solo. You can 
read the moving words in StF No 556. These times of worship helped us prepare for 
Good Friday and to look forward with assurance to the glorious Easter Day.  

STF 556 
Just as I am, without one plea 
But that Thy blood was shed for me 
And that Thou bid'st me come to thee 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come 
 
Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt 
Fighting's and fears within without 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come 
 
Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come 
 
Just as I am, Thou wilt receive 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve 
Because Thy promise I believe 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come 

Philip Bliss 

Charlotte Elliott 

Lesley Morland 
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My favourite Easter hymn is –  

There is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall 

Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 

 
I remember singing this hymn in Sunday school and school assembly. It was written by Cecil Frances 
Alexander whose passion was to make the stories of the gospel come alive so that children could 
understand them. She was also the writer of ‘All Things Bright and Beautiful’ and ‘Once in Royal David’s 
City’. I think many of us owe our basic understanding of the Christian story to Cecil’s hymn writing.  I am 
sure that is true for me. 
This hymn expresses the message of Christ’s sacrifice and brings alive his pain and suffering and expresses 
his love for us all. It is the first hymn that comes into my head each year as we approach easter. 
 

O dearly, dearly has he loved, 
And we must love him too, 

And trust in his redeeming blood, 
And try his works to do. 

Amen 
Christine Ridgeway 

Sent from June Anderson, an older hymn but still sung and the words are so meaningful, it is STF 

287 ‘’When I survey the wondrous Cross‘’  Also from June and a favourite of mine is STF 305, 

‘’Low in the grave he lay’’   The chorus is so uplifting and reassuring! 

When I survey the wondrous cross,  
On which the Prince of glory died.   
My richest gain I count but loss,  
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,  
Save in the death of Christ my God!   
All the vain things that charm me most,  
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

See from His head, His hands, His feet,  
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!  
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,  
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine,                       
That were a present far too small;                               
Love so amazing, so divine,                                             
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Low in the grave he lay, Jesus my Saviour,  
waiting the coming day, Jesus my Lord!  

Refrain: 
Up from the grave he arose;  
with a mighty triumph o'er his foes;  
he arose a victor from the dark domain,  
and he lives forever, with his saints to reign.  
He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ arose! 

 

2 Vainly they watch his bed, Jesus my Saviour,  
vainly they seal the dead, Jesus my Lord!  

[Refrain] 

3 Death cannot keep its prey, Jesus my Saviour;  
he tore the bars away, Jesus my Lord!  

[Refrain] 

United Methodist Hymnal, 1989 
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 What a blessing for e-mails, but have you ever wondered if God  had ‘voice mail’. 

If God had voice mail**. 

Most of us live with voice mail as a necessary part of our lives. 

Have you ever wondered what it would be like if God decided to install voice mail? 

Thank you for calling heaven. 

For English, press 1; for French, press Z; for all other languages, press 3. 

Please select one of the following options: Press l for request; 

press 2 for thanksgiving; press 3 for complaints; press 4 for all  others. 

l am sorry, all our Angels and Saints are busy helping other sinners  right now.  

However, your prayer is important to us and we will  answer it in the order it was            

received. Please stay on the line. 

If you would like to speak to: God, press l; Jesus, press 2; the  Holy Spirit, press 3. 

To find a loved one that has been assigned to heaven press 5, then enter his social 

security number, followed by the # key. If you  receive a negative response, please hang 

up and dial 666. 

For reservations to heaven, please enter JOHN followed by numbers. 316. For answers to 

nagging questions about dinosaurs,  life and other planets, please wait until you arrive in 

heaven for the specifics. 

The office is now closed for the weekend to observe a religious  holiday. Our computers 

show that you have already been prayed for today, please hang up and call again Monday. 

If you are calling after hours and need emergency assistance, please contact your 

local minister. Thank you and have a heavenly day. 
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However some of us  do not have contact with anyone, so here is some advice from Debs.  

 

SERIOUS LOCK DOWN ADVICE 

Everyone PLEASE be careful because people are going crazy from being locked 

down at home!  I was just talking about this with the microwave and the toaster 

while drinking my tea, and we all agreed that things are getting bad. 

I didn’t mention any of this to the washing machine, because he puts a 

different spin on EVERYTHING!! Certainly couldn’t share with the fridge, cause 

he’s been acting cold and distant! In the end, the iron straightened me out! 

She said the situation isn’t all that pressing and all the wrinkles will 

soon get ironed out!  The vacuum, however, was very unsympathetic…

told me to just suck it up! But the fan was VERY optimistic and gave me hope that it 

will all blow over soon!  The toilet looked a bit flushed but didn’t say anything 

when I asked its opinion, but the front door said I was becoming unhinged and the 

doorknob told me to get a grip!! You can just about guess what the curtains told 

me: they told me to “pull myself together!”     We will survive!! 

PEACE 

Peace doesn’t mean the tears won’t fall 

Peace is knowing God is there to catch each tear 

Peace doesn’t mean you wont have a wobbly day 

Peace is knowing God is there to  hold you in the arms of another 

Peace doesn’t mean you won’t miss the ones you love 

Peace is knowing God is there, looking after them when you can’t 

Peace doesn’t mean you won’t lose the threads of what’s going on 

Peace is knowing God is weaving something beautiful 

Peace doesn’t mean the absence of tough times 

Peace is knowing God walks the tough times with you 

Peace doesn’t mean there won’t be any noise at all 

Peace says listen to the bird song, the woodpecker as he taps, the rain as it falls 

Peace doesn’t mean there won’t be global suffering, pain and brokenness 

Peace says God is in the process of mending the world 

Peace doesn’t mean you feel the blues some days 

Peace says God is arching His rainbow over you—reflecting the whole spectrum of His love                                                           

Gillian Thompson  2020 
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Little Things 

Whilst I’ve been stuck in the house these last few weeks, I’ve been thinking quite a lot. I 

know you may find this hard to believe but it’s true. Firstly, I thought about the holiday I 

had just returned from. For many years I have wanted to visit Iceland. I don’t know why but 

I did, and thanks to the brilliant efforts of my children, in March I actually made it. I had the 

most amazing time. I saw volcanoes, waterfalls, hot springs and a very brief glimpse of the 

Northern Lights. The guide was very disappointed that night as she told us they were 

usually much brighter. To me it didn’t matter at all, I saw them albeit briefly and that little 

sight was the highlight of my holiday. 

That set me thinking about little things. In a brief moment of madness, I decided to turn 

out the kitchen cupboards, followed by the cupboard under the stairs, something I’d been 

putting off for ages. I had several moments of shame as I discovered out of date jars of 

spices and boxes of stuffing and I mean well out of date, but I laughed when I found the 

little blue train that we use to put the candles in for the children’s birthday cakes. We 

started with the engine and added a coach every year, Why I’ve kept them I really don’t 

know because my children are all in their forties.   

However, the cleaning frenzy didn’t last very long so I turned my thoughts to the garden. 

As I am on a 12 week lock down I have to take my daily exercise in the garden. Now bearing 

in mind that the garden path is fifteen paces long (I told you I was thinking about little 

things) I was pacing backwards and forwards and trying to ignore the fact that periwinkle is 

just about covering the whole garden when I realised that little things were happening. The 

snowdrops were gone and the daffodils were out. Then the bluebells came and the acer 

had opened its deep red leaves whilst the japonica‘s waxy flowers seemed so much redder 

than they normally did, and best of all I found a cowslip in the wild bit at the end of the 

path by the fence. I have seen many birds and am waging war on a blackbird that in spite 

of all the bird food available is pulling plants out of flowerpots and tossing soil all over the 

place. 

Then I thought of other little things. I felt disappointed that I’d missed Holy Week and 

Easter, then thought of the kindness of friends and family. The phone calls just to ask if I 

was OK, the Easter posters sent by email for me to colour, the services available on line on 

radio and television, the card sent by my daughter’s nephew who has down syndrome. 

He’d made it himself and written a message inside it. The kindness of neighbours who 

offered to shop for me. Learning to skype and zoom on the computer. I thought about all 

these little things and decided to do something different on Easter Sunday. I put on a pair 

of new socks. They are hideous with lime green tops toes and heels and striped with all the        

colours of the rainbow but they really are all things bright and beautiful. So, I wore the 
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socks and danced round the house singing Thine be the glory at the top of my voice. 

Loudly but not necessarily tunefully 

You see thinking about the little things had opened up the way to thinking about the big 

things. I may be stuck in the house and garden but I am surrounded and comforted by 

nature, the love and care of family, friends and neighbours and most of all safe in the 

knowledge that the Easter story never fades and that the love of God is always there 

however bleak life seems.   

Judith Winn  

Stuck In The House 

Celia has shared this so that we can get our daily exercise: 



 

Page 11 

On the threshold 

In my imagination, I’m stepping out of one of the many doors of 

Minsteracres. Behind me is the smell of toast and coffee, from a shared 

breakfast and the companionable buzz of friends together. In front, under a 

spring sky, the farmland and moorland roll away to a distant horizon. The 

day ahead is full of possibilities.  

But I am not there, none of us are, for the ‘Overnight’ gathering which was 

planned two years ago, postponed last year just as the first lock-down 

started, was – sadly – cancelled this year. Far away in Mull, I’ve been 

(literally) isolated, and – like many of you - cut off from friends and family, 

while aware of the huge trauma for our world, and so many individual 

tragedies. I am also in a relatively safe place, a careful and caring 

community, with space to reflect on these strange times. So, out of my 

experience here I wrote a poem during Advent, which I want to share with 

you.                                      

Jan Sutch Pickard 

Year of the doorstep 

This morning, there was a loaf of bread 

on the doorstep – freshly baked. 
 

This year has been lived out 

on doorsteps just as much as screens. 
 

We’ve met huge stumbling blocks – 

uncaring as a kerb to a wheelchair. 
 

For months, the world’s news was a barrier 

to beginning the day well, or moving on. 
 

Steep steps that stopped us in our tracks;  

Blocked travel, touch, shared meals, even song. 
 

Steps too far, in the name of protection,  

made a mockery of life in community. 
 

Doorsteps were neither here not there – no-go areas – 

the only guest to cross over was loneliness. 
 

Yet, at the same time, here’s where daily life has been delivered:  

bread, half-a-dozen eggs, garden veg, parcels through the post,  

windfall apples, gift of a painted stone, poetry,  

questions, answers, surprises, laughter. 
 

From this vantage point, you can wave to the bus,  

shout greetings across the street: it’s a safe place  

to stand still looking out, wait and worry,  

wonder what will happen next, 
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watch the clouds unfurling, shelter from the rain, 

listen to curlews calling across the bay,  

and, in solitude, greet the new day.  
 

In between worlds –liminal space – stepping stones  

to being human again, down-to-earth grace. 
 

This morning there was a loaf of bread 

on the doorstep – freshly baked. 
 

I offer this for your newsletter, because it may connect with some of 

your experiences, and your hopes as life seems about to open up again, 

and we all stand on the threshold of the new. 
 

With love, Jan 

Jan Sutch Pickard was going to facilitate at Minsteracres. However due to Covid      
restrictions this was not possible. A lady of great experience, a poet, a preacher and a 
storyteller, travelling all over the world.  Through sharing we can  encourage each other to 
sing on life’s journey.  

‘O God you challenge us to pilgrimage and  you walk with us on those journeys we did not 
choose. Keep us singing with joy courage and with hope’. 
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MWIB Tenth Anniversary  Celebrations Bunting Project 

Each district was to design and create a fabric panel to illustrate a partnership or project that the district MWIB has 

been involved in during the last ten years. Two members took up this challenge:- 

In the middle of November Debs Coggrave sent me an email with information from the National MWiB Winter 
Newsletter.   My first thought was 'How could I have forgotten about Say No to FGM'? which the District supported 
in 2011/12. That had to be on my to do list.  I had been aware of this campaign for some time as I had read a 
magazine article about Waris Dirie. She was born in Somalia in 1965 and had been held down and cut at the age of 
five, along with her sisters. The procedure is often carried out in unsanitary conditions, as it was with Waris, 
enduring excruciating pain, and leading to short- and long-term complications. She came to London as a teenager 
and became an internationally known model. From 1997 to 2003 she was a UN special ambassador against female 
genital mutilation. The design of the bunting is simple with the words Say No to FGM on one side and a knife on the 
other, emphasising the brutality of what is done. 

The second bunting I chose to make was Dalit Women in India, which the District supported in 2013/14.   

The 'Dalit Madonna' painting by Jyoti Sahi is one of my favourite works in the Methodist Church Collection of 
Modern Christian Art. Trying to depict that somehow on an A4 piece of fabric was beyond me, so I made the 
reverse a collage of Indian fabrics.  

Heather Coustick 

The first panel depicts Water Aid, the front shows water is needed for Agriculture the reverse depicts a cup show-
ing water is needed for Domestic use.   The second panel depicts Dementia and the different phases of deteriora-
tion of the brain.   

Gwen Morrison 
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Anyone up for a challenge?  

To celebrate our  10th Anniversary we are inviting you as an individual or group to design and make a 
new Darlington District MWiB Banner to be commissioned and blessed at our Autumn Day in 
October.  We are also seeking an eye catching design for a Darlington District MWiB Table cloth (6’), 
the art work is for the front panel, to be used at our local and national events. 

Please see Debs Coggrave 

News from a meeting held 6th January 2021 

Helen Weighell shared with us that  a group of volunteers had knitted and delivered to 
each household in Stokesley this was  a huge success, with great community involvement, 
with about 50 people taking part , proving that we have things to be thankful for as well as 
the difficulties we face.   
 
The Barnard Castle Advent YouTube Service was greatly appreciated, some lovely messages 
received. Grateful thanks to Josie and her teams. 
 
Finance Update. 
Lesley reported a tremendous response to ‘Count your Blessings’ £2070 raised. Thank you 
to June for bringing this idea forward. COCO have already received £2200 which has been 
donated for equipment for Mercy School. An additional £530 was donated for their Big 
Give Appeal, a match  funding scheme for Focussa Primary School in a remote region of 
Kenya. There will be a presentation to COCO at the Autumn event, if you have any money 
for the COCO  project please make sure they are sent to Lesley. Thank you to everyone for 
all the fundraising you have completed in such different circumstances.  
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Together, with Hope on the Way 
 

Annual ‘Swanwick’ Conference 

 

Saturday 17th and Sunday 18th April 2021 
 

Following the huge disappointment of having to cancel the 
weekend at Swanwick in 2020, we have been determined to 
offer something in 2021, but sadly, we have made the decision 
not to meet face to face at The Hayes because of the ongoing 
uncertainties of life with COVID-19, and the need to keep 
everyone as safe as possible. 

 
However, we are delighted to be able to invite you to ‘Together, with Hope on the Way’, an 
online conference taking place on Saturday 17th and Sunday 18th April 2021. It will be 
different to our previous events, but is an exciting new venture, be accessible to a wider 
audience. 
 
Our keynote speaker Sister Imelda Poole will be joining us ‘virtually’ from Albania, to talk 
about her work educating and training young people to help prevent them becoming 
trafficked. Imelda is a Sister of the Mary Ward Loreto Foundation, Chair of ‘Renate’, and an 
international speaker on human trafficking. 
 
Building on the work of previous generations of Methodist women, MWiB continues to support 
those in need, especially women and children, and to tackle issues of injustice including 
human trafficking. We hope you will join us for this year’s conference. 
 
2021 also marks the tenth anniversary of MWiB. Following on from the Conference itself we 
hope you will also join us for a time of celebration on the afternoon of Sunday 18th April (see 
page 5 for more details). 
 
REGISTRATION AND COST 
Registration is now open. We are asking that all participants consider making a donation 
towards the cost of bringing you this online conference, and suggest an amount of £10 per 
person. 
 
You will find links for registration and donation on the MWiB website: www.mwib.org.uk 
A programme for the weekend, joining details, and other information will be sent out a few 
days before the conference to all those who have registered. 

Your prayers for this conference will be greatly appreciated, and we look forward to you 
joining us in April. 

NB further information: You may be interested to know that our District Project supported 
Sister Imelda’s work in Albania around 2008/09/10. The District President at the time was 
Sylvia Ash who went to Albania and worked alongside Sister Imelda, looking after orphaned 
babies and young children during her first visit. Sylvia, visited a second time and I think that 
time she worked “up in the hills” with young women. This personal involvement with the project 
made it really special for us as a District and was very successful.  

Helen Weighell 
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Tenth Anniversary Celebrations 

As you’re no doubt aware, 2021 marks ten years since the launch of Methodist Women in Britain at the 
Methodist Conference in Southport, in 2011, and we are planning a number of activities and events  
throughout the year to mark this milestone. Of course, some of our plans have been postponed or 
changed due to COVID-19, but we hope you’ll be able to join us as we celebrate over the next few 
months. 

Note the following dates and events*, and join us during our special year:  

 

For women, for justice, for Christ 
April–October 2021, at Epworth Old Rectory 
An exhibition highlighting the people, projects, events and campaigns that tell the story of the first ten 
years of MWiB. The exhibition may be repeated in 2022, and we hope to produce a booklet to 
accompany the exhibition. 

 

Together… A time of celebration 
Sunday 18th April, online 
On the Sunday afternoon following our online conference we will be sharing in an online time of 
celebration together, with worship (including two new hymns written for the occasion), a fun quiz, and 
more. Go to the conference information on www.mwib.org.uk, follow the link to register, make a 
donation if you wish, then—get your glad rags and your party hat on, bring your own cake and candle, 
and   join us for the occasion! 
 

Methodist Conference 
24th June–1st July, Birmingham 
We hope to share cake and conversation with delegates and visitors on the Saturday of Conference, to 
make a presentation to the Conference about the work of MWiB, and to lead Conference worship one 
morning—all details tbc. Our Fringe Event [date tbc] will include worship, anniversary celebrations, and 
the commissioning of Ruth Parrott as MWiB President. 

 

Summer Garden Party 
August [date tbc], at Epworth Old Rectory 
A chance to get together to celebrate MWiB, to eat together, to visit the Rectory and exhibition, and to  
enjoy (we hope!) some sunshine! 
 
(*Dates and details are all subject to change depending on the ongoing coronavirus situation;  
information will appear in mailings, on the MWiB website, and on Facebook and Twitter) 



 
 

 
 

‘Into All The World’  Easter Offering Service 2021 
 
We are delighted to announce the completion of the promised video-recording of this 
year's Easter Offering Service, 'Into all the world', which is now available for you to watch 
on our brand new MWiB YouTube channel. The video has been produced by the MWiB 
Executive, and lasts around 45 minutes. With the text of the service on screen, and 
recordings of hymns and songs to join in with, the video is ideal particularly for smaller 
groups (if able to meet) and for individuals to watch at home. 
 
If you're unable to meet, why not arrange a time for your group to watch it at home 
'together-apart', and perhaps arrange an online/Zoom chat over coffee afterwards? 
 
You will also find at the end of the service the following information regarding payment of 
donations to the Easter Offering (and please note especially that however you make your 
donation, you need to reference it for "Easter Offering 2021", so that it can be counted in 
this year's 
total): 
 
~ Any offerings made via the EO service are wholly donated to the World Mission Fund. 
If you would like to donate directly, via the Just Giving page, please visit 
www.justgiving.com/mcfworldmission/donate and reference your donation with EO Service 
2021. You can also access this page via the Methodist Church website 
(www.methodist.org.uk) when you search for World Mission Fund. 
~ If you would like to make an offering in your usual way, please contact your treasurer 
with the offering and make sure they know it is for the World Mission Fund. 
~ Offerings can also be made to the WMF via Bank Transfer with the reference EO 2021. 
You can access this information from your church or regional group. 
 
The link to the YouTube video is: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Qg9uuQq_6qM&t=2s 
 
All of this information, with accompanying links, is available on the MWiB website: 
www,mwib.org.uk 
 

http://www.justgiving.com/mcfworldmission/donate
http://www.methodist.org.uk/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Qg9uuQq_6qM&t=2s


 

 
 
Sadly, we are unable to meet for our Easter Day of Reflection on Tuesday, 
30 March, at Elm Ridge.  But not to be beaten by the restrictions the pandemic 
has placed upon us, the ladies of Elm Ridge have created a beautiful reflective 
service.  So please join us, from the comfort of your own home, to enjoy 
worshipping together in Spirit as we journey on into Holy Week and look 
forward to celebrating Easter and Resurrection. 
 

Darlington District’s MWiB Easter Service can be found on YouTube: 
https://youtu.be/bY1hQugRtGU  

Please enter the link exactly as you see it and it will take you directly to the 
video.  

NB 
A DVD of this service is available for those who do not have access to the 
internet. 

https://youtu.be/bY1hQugRtGU
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